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Someone's crying 


Michi was at home, staring at an old photograph. It was actually only a couple of years old, but it felt like it 
had been taken a century ago. He spun the picture in his hands, inspecting every small detail in it. It was a 
picture of Helloween during the keepers era. They had been so young. 

How naive had he been. Everything was ok until Kai left, but none of them knew how bad things would turn out. 
Debt. Issues with recording label. No new albums in years. No touring. Nothing. 


Everyone in the band hated Kai for leaving. Including Michi. But it wasn't serious hating. They wished him well 
with Gamma Ray, but were obviously a bit salty at him for abandoning the band. 


Michi stared at Kai in the picture. He looked sweet, and like he was full of determination. It made the singer 
sigh. Once he had this. They had this. Love and joy. Excitement. 

Then after Kai had left, they had endless arguments and fighting. It left deep wounds to everyone included. 
Ingo got kicked out. Michi followed him soon after. 

They all were friends once, but now they didn't even care to speak to each other. There was nothing between 
them. 

Michi put the photo away. Looking at it brought up too many memories. Good and bad. Shared laughs, Ingo 
being still there with them, and all the fun they had together. 


How would you describe the feeling, when you once had something, which got taken away from you? Loss? 
Except the only friend they really lost was Ingo. The others could still be friends if they tried to make it up, 
but it wouldn't work. There was so many signs of it not working. 

The singer sat down in a chair and sighed. He was all alone. No love, no friends, no pets, no band, nothing. 
Emptiness was surrounding him in his small apartment which felt cold. Michi closed his eyes. He felt weak. He 


truly missed his friends a lot. It hurt. 
Soon, the whole apartment echoed with the sound of his phone ringing. He got up slowly, and went to answer. 
With a voice that was almost non-existent, he said, "Michael Kiske on the phone..." 


When he heard the voice on the other end of the line, he almost dropped the telephone handset. 


It was Kai Hansen. 


Anything but you 


Kai stared out of the window in his living room. A thin layer of snow covered the ground, making everything 
look so clean and fragile. He was thinking about Ingo, his childhood friend and a bandmate, who no longer was 
there. He thought about Ingo's funeral, how the boys from Helloween had been there, including Michi, who he 
had not seen after that. 

He knew the news very well. Michi had been kicked out. Nobody really had heard of him since. Who knew what 
the man was doing currently. Well, Kai knew that he wasn't doing any music at least, but he didn't even know if 
he was doing something else. It was a great shame to know how a beautiful voice like that was going to waste 
when it wasn't used. 

How was he feeling? Was he lonely or sad? What was he doing? Kai could only wonder. The guitarist thought of 
the affair he had with Michi in the 80's. They never ended it officially, it was just cut off when Kai left from 
Helloween. He had no chance to say goodbye to the singer in that matter. They never had their official "last 
time". 

It was rather silly to thing about things like that really, when all that mattered was in which state of mind 


was Michi in currently. Kai wanted to find out, so he went to his phone and dialled his number. 


A while later, a weak voice answered the call. "Michael Kiske on the phone..." 


Kai was nearly gasping. He was nervous. "Hello Michi, it's Kai Hansen," he managed to say. 


A light in the dark 


Silence. Neither of them said anything for a couple of minutes, until Kai had to make sure he had not been 
hung up. 


"Michi, are you still there?" He asked carefully. 

"Kai Hansen," Michi said, still not believing who had phoned him. 

"| wanted to call and ask how you were," the guitarist explained. 

‘lm not good really," Michi replied "Everything feels cold, | don't want to go on like this. H's so miserable." 
Those words were just what Kai feared to hear. "Michi," he said softly. "I was thinking about us today." 
"Us?" The singer asked. "As in.our affair??" 

"Yes, | was thinking about it.." Kai admitted. "But | didn't call because of it!" 

Michi sighed. He had no idea what the man was up to. "I need to go.." 

"Wait!" Kai hurried. "Is it okay if | come to visit?" He asked. 

"When?" Michi asked. He wasn't fully against it. 

"Now?" The guitarist suggested, and Michi decided to agree to it. Then they hung up. 


Michi leaned against the wall, still holding the handset on his ear like Kai would still be there talking to him. 


A couple of tears fell down his cheek. He was going to meet a friend, who was very special to him. 


The meeting 


Michi was still against the wall holding the telephone handset when the doorbell rang. He put the phone away 
and hurried to open the door, finding Kai behind it. The guitarist was holding a small bouquet of flowers. When 
they saw each other, Kai began to smile, and Michi began to cry. He couldn't believe it was true. He couldn't 
believe that it was really Kai standing on his door. 


Kai stepped in and hugged the singer. "Michi.." he said softly. "It will be alright." 

Michi sobbed against Kai's shoulder, inhaling his odour. 

Kai stroked the singer's blond hair, which was still soft like it had been when he last had touched it. But it was 
so much longer now. 

"What if we did something fun together?" The guitarist suggested Michi nodded and wiped his tears away. 
There he was, hugging Kai again, like they had never been separated, 

"These are for you," Kai said and handed the flowers to him. Michi looked at them with a small smile on his 
lips. "Thank you Kai," he said softly. 

When they were parting from the hug, their eyes met, and they stopped there, locking the eye contact. 

Michi felt love inside him when he looked at Kai. The man felt safe and warm, and he had a hard time trying to 
resist that. But really, why should he even resist it? 


With that, the singer leaned down and kissed Kai on the lips. They moved towards the living room without 
breaking the kiss. Michi placed the flowers gently on a table, and pushed Kai on the couch. Then he got on top 


of him, placing kisses all over the shorter man. 


‘lm glad you came," the singer whispered. 


"Me too Michi," Kai replied and surrendered to the younger man's touch. 


The aftermath 


Kai was laying on the couch under Michi. Their bodies were covered in sweat, with drops of sperm here and 
there. The singer stroked Kai's ginger curls gently. The older man was exhausted but happy. He kissed Michi on 
the cheek and smiled. 


"We should do this more often," he suggested. 

| agree," Michi replied and kissed Kai on the mouth. Having sex again felt so great. It was like a return to the 
good old times, when they were happy and full of love. The singer sharing a dirty secret with the guitarist, 
which was having sex every now and then, but always in secret. 

Kai wrapped his arms around the taller man, taking him closer to his bare body. Separating from the kiss, they 
stayed close to each other, smiling and panting. 


‘| love you," Kai smiled. 


"| love you too," Michi said. "Thank you for calling me today...” 


